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Summary: This is a mini story for fun. Sorry that it doesn't have 
anything to do with Peanuts, but I hope you enjoy it 
anyways ! 


1 . Chapter 1 
Ms. Melissa Murphy 

Ms. Melissa Murphy was very proud of her job. In fact, she made sure 
everyone knew about her job. She was an actor. Melissa usually played 
the part of an innocent young lady that turns out to be wicked and 
evil in the end, which was remarkably similar, though not as intense, 
to who she usually was. She had short blond hair, cut right above her 
shoulders. The short hair made it easy to pull into a wig or to dye. 
She had a big mouth with extremely white, perfect teeth. She also 
made sure everyone knew that she thought that she was smarter than 
them. The thing was, she was pretty smart. She was in fact quite 
"wily, or shrewd, sharp, or clever", as she would to recite to anyone 
by her. She was also very loud. In fact she was so loud that you 
could hear her whispering across the room, and you could hear her 
yelling from at least a quarter of a mile. So nobody wanted her to 
talk. Some people even carried around ear plugs in case she happened 
to be walking by. 


2 . Chapter 2 

One day, Melissa Murphy was feeling super wily. She decided to do 
something mean that she thought would make her look smart. She 
finally resolved to she would trap Mr. Puffin, her neighbor. Mr. 
Puffin had never done anything wrong to her, or anybody, but Ms. 
Murphy was just in a wily and mean mood. Melissa knew that Mr. Puffin 
liked taking walks in the nearby woods. However, she didn't know what 
time or where exactly in the woods. So she woke up bright and early 
one day, and hid behind a tree near the entrance of Mr. Puffin's 
house. When he came out, she followed him as quietly as she could. 

One or twice she snapped a twig or kicked a rock. And once or twice 



he turned around, lucky for her, she was able to dart behind a tree 
or a bush before he noticed her. Finally, when she had gotten enough 
information to satisfy her, she tiptoed next day she woke up super 
bright and early. She got the materials she needed for her trap: a 
long piece of rope and a rock. She also needed a branch, attached to 
a tree, but she would use it in the forest. She laid a trap on the 
first bend of the that Mr. Puffin walked on. She tied a loop at the 
end of the rope. Then, she tied the other end to the tree. She pulled 
the loop down till when she let go, it would spring up. Then she put 
a rock to hold the loop down. (a simple snare trap) Then, she sat down 
and waited, and waited, and waited, and waited. She suddenly realized 
that she forgot when he started walking. After waiting about an hour 
or more, she stood up to see if Mr. Puffin had started on the trail 
yet. Unfortunately, she happened to step on the trap. She yelled and 
yelled. Fortunately for Melissa Murphy, Mr. Puffin came around the 
corner, though very unfortunate for himself, and got her down. And do 
you know what Ms. Melissa Murphy did? She stomped off without even 
saying thank you. 


End 
f ile . 



